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I ilfini iOCEliJlMMalQlEm
A Hap.y's Soui.itifv, I am here.

And if that is what they call the'gruat
bit world, I don't think much of it.
It's a very flannelly world, and smells
of paregoric' awfully. It's a dreadful

sauntering slowly down the avenue.
"Why, Lion, old fellow," he cries,

gladly, "where did you spring from?"
Lionel Stanley turns, and grasps

the speaker's hand cordially.
"Jack Dudley, as I live! What are

you doing in town at this time of the

Tliix I.HV Im lVlial We Muko I(.
U't'H i.floiicr lull; of iinlilc ,

And rarer of Hie Imil nuos,
And sliif,' iilicml our liiiy days,

And not uluuil tlm sinl oti'.
Wo me not muile to fret mid bIhIi,

And when (rrlef hUmi'ik Ui wukc It.
liilplit 1iiii)Iiksh t nliindiiiK liy

Thin life in vv hut we make It.

Ia'Vh find the sunny vtdu of men,
Or bo bu1iitvvrn in It,

A IIkIiI them is hi every soul
Tlmt takes the piilns to win it.

Oh! tliere'n a nlimilcrliiK Rood iii nil,
And we pcrcliDiifO may wake it;

Our hands contain the magic wand;
This life In w hat we make it.

Theu here'ii to those whoxc loving lienrtH,
Khetl Unlit and joy about them I

Tlmnkn be to them for coimtloss ;enifl
We ne'er had known without them.

Ok! thin Khoutd be a happy world
To all who may partake it!

The fault's ourowu if it is not
This life In what we make It.
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C. E. 0SB0RN,
Gen'l. Emigrant Agent,
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light world, too, and makes me blink,
tell you. And 1 don't know what to

do with my hands ; I think I'll dig my
fists in my eyes. No I won't. I'll
scrabble at the corner of my blanket
and chew it up, and then I'll holler;
whatever happens, I'll holler. And
the more paregoric they give me the
louder I'll yell. The old nurse puts
the spoon in my mouth sidewise like,
and keeps tasting my milk herself all
the while. She spilt snuff in it last
night, and when I hollered trotted me.
That came of being a two day's old ba
by. There's a pin sticking me now,
and if I sny a word about it I'll be
trotted or fed, and I would rather have
atnijrtea. I will tell you who I am.

I found out to-da- I heard folks say,
Hush, don't wake up Emeline's ba-- y

;" and I suppose that pretty white- -

faced women over on tho pillow is

Emelino. No, I was mistaken ; for
Mini wns hw-Im- jut hum auJ wivntud

to see Hob's babjv 'and looked at pie
and said, "I was a funny little toud,
and looked just liko Hob." He smelt
of cigars. I wonder what else I be
long to. Yes, there's another one
that's "Gumma." "It was Gamma's
baby, so it was." I declare I do not
know who I belong to; but I'll holler,
and maybe I'll find out. There comes
Snufl'y with catnip tea. I'm going to
sleep. I wonder why my bunds Won't'

go where I want them to?

Oiriler Feet.
"Will you have a plate of ice cream,

dear?" he asked.
"No, I thank you ; I very rarely

eat it," she sweetly replied.
"Well, do try a dish of those straw

berries, won't you, pet?" he eontiiir
lied. -

"No, Alfred, they are so high priced,
and I really care very little for them,"
she answered.

"I'm so very sorry," he said, with
an insane desire to plunge his . head
into a butter tub. "Now, you must,
indeed, you shall take a glass of that
soda."

"You'll have to exueso me, but I on
ly care to walk along with you, dear,"
she replied.

"He could resist the temptation no
longer. "Will you will yon he my
darling, wifcy, my sweetest?" he ex
claimed.

They were married that month.
Late in August when she had bank
rupted him on ice cream and 10-ee-

California pears and soda water, he
sadlv remarked :

"I thought you did not care fur

these foolish things, Maud? You did
not appear to before we were mar
ried."

"Oh, yes, I remember that time you
refer to, Mr. Smith. I was a trill
careful what I ale just then," she an
swered and Mr. Smith buried himself
in reflection.

StovU lefinllionx.
What is a bull?
A bull is a person who talks much

of the prosperity of the country, tin
vast earning capacities of the rail
roads, the big crops out west, and
then eats a ten-ce- sandwich for din
ner.

What is a bear?. , .

A bear is a person who talks much
of the depressed cendition, too many
railroads, and that everything must
go to smash. In the evening he ocru
pies a front seat in the crack theater
of the town. ,

What is a broker? ;
A broker is one who, in considera

tioti, ij it ccrajui.'ommission, properly
sees to H'thrtt'Jt-Or- i "go broke."" ( Vt'l

What is aputf
A put is ftu instrument in writing

which secures to you the right of put
ting your money where you will never
see it again.

) What is a call.- -

( A call is an instrument of torture
Lbenevolently issued by a capitalist
The profits you thought you would
make generally begin after it hair ex
pired, i . HroM-r- s ' sometimes accept
them as a margin.

What is a 'imirgin? ...it
A margin is a sum of nkmev Put up

OS ywir deal. Itv has a patent"riglrt
for always growingsmallerj an(l 1

related by marriage to a stop ordqr.
What is a stop order?
A stop orttyr ji in ? electric machine

used in fil ing you out of the mar
ket.....

HoiiKckeeping Intelligence'
Mrs. Mollie Higman, a newly married

Austin lady, does not know anything
whatever about housekeeping, but she
is anxious to have her husband be
lieve that there is nothing in the lions-

keeping line that she does not know
He happened to bo in tho room when
the cook came and said :

"Will you please gib me out the cof
fee. De water is been abllin' dis las
half hour."

"Let the water boil, Matilda," repl
ed Mrs. Higman calmly; "the longer
it boils the stronger it will be."

Deafness, it is said, can bo cured by

one being suddenly surprised, j

New York physician, after treating-patien- t

for several months, efl'eck--

positive cure when he announced his
price for services.

Train up a child in the way he
wants to go, and when he gets old
enough he'll go to Chicago.

year, when the hunting is so good
down in your shire?" he says.

"Oh, the same old story : that beast-
ly lawsuit," answers Jack, shaking his
blonde head savagely.

"Is that not deckled yet?" querries
Lion, "Hut come : walk down with
me, and tell me the news."

Nothing loth, Dudly complies, and
the two saunter slowly on, meeting
with many a glance of approval from
passers-by- : for Lionel, though much
changed, is still a goodly fellow tolook
on, and they make a handsome pair.
After all the choicest bits of gossip
have ben retailed for Stanley's bene-
fit, Jack says, suddenly :

"Isn't it sad about poor Milly Carle-ton?- "

"Sad? What do vou mean?" stam-
mers Lionel, breathlessly.

"Haven't you heard? They say she
has never recovered from that attack
she had last summer ; anil, from hist
accounts, she is dying slowly."

"Dying?" .

The voice that repeats the word is
so altered Uiat Jack, shirts, .arf turni-
ng," sees Lion, with a face from winch
all vestige of color has vanished, gaz-
ing at hint with look 'of hprror.

Then it all comes back to Dudley :

the old story of young Stanley's devo-
tion to beautiful Milliccnt Carleton,
last season.

He says, contritely : -

"Lion, forgive me! I had forgotten.
Don't take it so hard, my boy! She

"may
Hut he gets nn further: for Lioji,

shaking oil' his detaining jiand, rushes
blindly away.

Ho never stops till he is in a railway--

carriage, Hying nlonjr as fast as
steam can carry him to his poor ill-us-

darling, as he now feels convinced
that she is. . ... i

"Dying! dying!" The UiorribhJ
word seems to beat into his brain. It
keeps time with the whirling of the
wheels. The shrill scream of the en-
gine seems to echo it :

"Dying!"
He has loved her, and lost her ; but,

please heaven, he .will see her once
again. .

Meantime, in nn invalid-room- , far
away, a fair girl, with her head in the
Inn rtf nil itlili.t ll'filti.lii.. lu uni'mtr...i, "i ...i v....... v.... ...... ,a j IMj,,
faintly :

"Aunt Mercy!"
"Well, my
"Do vou think he will come?"
"My love, I cannot tell. Hut if our

message reaches him, there can be no
doubt of it."

"Do you know, something seems to
tell me he is not far oft". . Oh, if I could
only see him once more before I die!"

The words have a ring of passionate
pain, that goes to gentle Aunt Mercy's
heart.

"My poor Milly!" she murmurs, pit
yingly.

Milly is now but the wan ghost of
her former self. She rises, with a sigh,
and takes a seat m a great cushioned
chair bv the western window, where
she can watch the pale spring sunlight
sliming on the distant hills.

After awhile, her eves close, and
Aunt Mercy, glancing at her, thinks
she is asleep, and rising, softly leaves
the room.

An hour passes.
Still Milly sleeps on, smiling now

and then, as if her dreams are pleas-ant-

Suddenly, the door is pushed open,
ami some one comes in with a falter
ing step. At sight of the fragilo fig
ure in the great chair, he utters a low
cry, and crosses the room m two
strides : and Milly wakes to find the
face she has dreamed of bending over
her, in an agony of pity and grief.

"Lion," she says, softly, "you have
come? Oh, niv dear," she goes on, "I
have so longed to see you, to ask you
to foreive me. Hush let me sav niv
say now indeed, you misjudged me,
dear! It is true, 1 was changeful and
capricious; hut never to vou. For
the first time, I really loved. And,"
with a sob, "I never knew how much
I cared for you until I lost vou."

"My love, my love! I've killed you!"
he moans, drearily.

"No," she says, with a tender little
smile, "it was lust that 1 could not
live without you. I know all about it.
Lion : how you overheard Ladv Htnn-- i

j Urn find the. Major .talking behiinlj ,h
rrefrfH ; btyfrmeisi)pm'nTi'rihmR'

there might be a design in it all. 1 es,
it was meant for you to hear. Ladv
Violet has always been an enemy of
mine, and she knew you were there,
You might have trusted "mo apittl,
more, dear."

"Hut you will get Well forTny sake?"
whispers Lion, tenderly, an hour later,
after the story of their love had been
gone over; again and agaiin., J ;,

"I will try," she returns, with haic
py smile, which itself is' an augury of
success.

We will leave theni now to their
new-foun- d happiness, their now certain
hopes. As we pause for a last glance
at the pair, the dying rays of the sun-
light are lingering lovingly on Lionel's
lilisstul lace, and lighting with glory
tho wealth of her gloriotis 1iair j' iftiij
the sound of distant wedding-bells- , a
premonition of their own, falls softly
on our ears.

A i'rncl Shock.
Dressed for church, she stood he

fore the mirror admiring hsrself, and
mentally Observed that she never had
appeared more lovely. The candid
critic, however, would have declared
that her figure was not in just pri-portio- n,

for she was very tall and thin
and her height seemed greater than it
actually wan, in consequence of
bunch of ostrich plumes that floated
m snowy masses over her white
hat.

"its, I know I am handsome," she
said ; "but I can't help it ;" and turn
Dig to go out, caught sight of her lit
tic brother standing in the door
way.

"What are you doing there, Bob?"
she asked, sharply.

"Looking at you, Fanny?" returned
the artless child.

v nat do you want to be staring at
me. for?"

"Cause you look just like a long
handled feather duster."

And sitting all alone in church that
morning sho wondered how ho
wjuld feel if Hob gut the measles and
died.

" OUR DOUETS ARE TRAITORS."

The moonlight falls softly on tlio
sleeping ilowers ; the musical splash-
ing of tlio fountuiii is faintly heard;
a nightingale, swinging aloft on a
.swaying poplar, Invalid ont in a burst
of heavenhorn melody.

But fairer far, in Lionel Stanley's
eves, is tho beautiful woman liy hi.- -

side. Sweeter far to him is her low-ton-

laughter tlian the ripple of tho
fountain or tho nightingale ' pas&ion
ate song.

"Milliccnt," lie says, eagerly, "enn it
indeed he true? Are you really begin-nin- g

to eare for me?"
She smiles such a bright arch

smile,! Somehow, it reminds one of
sunlight dimpling on tho ripples of a
little brown bubbling brook.

"How often must 1 declare the truth
of that simple fact, Sir Malcontent?''
she cries, gavly.

"If I could only bo sure," he sighs.
."Hut you you are so changeful, dar
ling sometimes almost cold. And
you have had such armies of lovers!
It seems, sometimes, as if all this Was
too good to be true. Perhaps you will
tell me ht that you love me, and

"Let care for itself. You
foolish mortal, will you never learn to
take the goods tho gods provide?" she
cries, mockingly. "Hut here comes
Sir John. So, for the present, adieu ;

and do try and cultivate n more cheer-
ful frame of mind."

Then, with a gay little nod, she goes
ofl'on Sir John's arm, and plunges once
more into the whirl and stir of the
crowded ball-roo-

Lionel, left to himself, falls into a
gloomy reverie, from which he is rous-
ed with n start by the sound of voices
from behind a bank of ferns near by.

"Yes, Milly is very lovely; there is
no denying that," he hears a woman's
voice saying; "hut oh! such a shock-
ing flirt. Site has broken more hearts
already than you can count, though
she has only been out a few months.
And she never seems to feel the least
pity for her victims ; she is perfectly
heartless."

"They sav that young Lionel Stan-
ley is hard-lii- t in "that quarter," puts
in a masculine voice.

"Is he? Oh! poor fellow. He will
Miller the fate of them all, I tear yes,
I remember now hearing her boasting
of her success in that direction. Hv- -
the-wa- y, Major, did you hear that sto-
ry of her flirtation with Captain U run
ny, tlio handsome

Hero tho speakers move away, and
Lionel loses the rest.

But he has heard enough.
His heart is tilled with bitter pain;

for his idol is shattered : the woman
to whom he lias given the deepest and
warmest love of his honest soul is
proven utterly false.

With a low stilled moan, lie turns
his back on the light and beauty
around him, and strides away in the
darkness.

It is the nmrning after the ball, and
Milly is in thegarden. She is singing :

"MtstrtKS Mary, quite contrary,
How does your Harden grow?"

Suddenly she sees Lionel in the lane
and runs down the path to meet him
He has just sprung from his horse.

What a picture she makes! Her
cheeks are fanned to a delicate pink
by the warm spring' air; little stray
curls of her line hair blow about her
face as she conies; her dainty white
dress is caught up lightly in one dim-
pled hand ; the other is full of creat
dewy roses ; and her bright eyes are
all aglow with youth and happiness.' j

l'oor Lion drinks in the radiant vis
ion with gloomy eves.

He looks white and haggard : like a
man just recovering from a severe ill
ness.

"Stop!" lie cries, hoarsely, as she
nears him, and is nhout to lay one hand
caressingly on his arm.

Then, for the life of lum, he cannot
utter another word, but stands ga.ing
at her in dumb heart-stricke- n misery.

Milly shrinks back, and the laugh-
ter dies out of her eyes.

"Why, Lion," she says, anxiously,
"what has happened? Why do you
look so white and strange?"

"You know why!" he answers, bit-

terly. "No, do not be alarmed. It js
nothing to cause you an instant's pain ;

only one more victim driven to de-

spair. 1 am a fool to be hero now;
but 1 could not go without seeing you
once more, and for the last time."

"The last time? What do you
mean? Lionel, how can you?" she
cries, with a little sob.

"It is too late for such acting," he
answers, roughly. "I am no longer
blind no longer to be deceived by
your specious arts."

She grows very white, and sways
backwards. Hut, before she can fall,
he has caught Jttr in his arms, and is
kissing passionately her flower-lik- e

face, her hair, her tiny hands.
Then, with a mighty effort, he re-

leases ner : almost llings her from him ;
and without a-- backward glance, leaps
ujKin bis horse, and lidos madly away.

She stands for a moment where he
has left her, a dazed half-stunne- d look
on her face, then falls heavily to the
ground.

And the poor forgotten roses lie at
her feet. And the morning dew has
all vanished from their dry parched
petals, that already have begun to
droop and fade, iintlcr the increasing
warmth of the noonday sun.

Months have passed. It is a cold
blustering day in March. Handsome
Jack Dudley, lounging idly in the
window of the club-roo- frowns dark-
ly, as he meditates on the unpleasant-
ness of matters in general.

On a sudden he starts up, and hasti-
ly leaves the room : a look of pleased
(iinprise illuminating his hitherto
gloomy countenance.

Hurriedly putting on his hat, he
makes his wav toward a man who is
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highest standard of excellence. . ,, ' ' '''
Willi (be diniiiliinenlH of the SimisOti. T'renniin voiirs. fHitVifiillu .

t i . j i . . t ,t ,- i hiiini i ..i .r'. .i.i.r.i.n .
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FACTS RECAnOINQ

Dr. Harlots lion Tonls.

It will purify and curlrli the BLOOD, repilnM
tin LIVER and KIDNEYS, ami Ukktoii. Tim
HEALTH and VIGOR i.f YOUTH: la all llinjo

. r'lilrlhf vtlicit-n- t 'I'oMO,
ieclall I lpial. W aal of A ..llte.l ad Ixes-lli-

I.ai-- of Sln arlli, IU ao I. Umrked
Willi laiiuuillaiK nan woadtrial reaalta. Koiivs,
nia.i-li- - and ruet-lr- new forcv. EiilixiK
tbUt nitiul and .npiillt-- llraia IVwii.

a aullc rlni: licnii all rnniphilnts
la, A U I CO i uillilracx will ln In
DR. HARTKR'8 IRON TOHIO a aaiv aiyi srdy
caro. It (fives a rltnr and huallht coniploxlon.

'Ilifl slrinrel ti 1l:noHy In the value of I11.
IIaiitku's litos T'iN'ii' M Dial I lien t aiteiunU
at uoanterfi llln tmvi mdr aildi-t- l In
Ity of the II vna cnrnrnl) deah u
do nut experiment iril Hie oiiu:inai. AM) HfcaT.

rSand y iur oddrew lo Tlio Or. riartor Mid.Co.V
iia. Mo., lor our "DREAM SOCK.'

Falltf atraOKH nod tiaoful iDlorniattoo, ina.W
On. Harter's Iron Tonic is for Sak by allDruggists ano Dealers Everywhere.

7S:UT.n.H
Wtied, Buuef, ,pawcuVilson mttl ,Viv- -

' 8. P. ANGEL, Knoxvillc.'Tenn. .i

m;and,:;B.r2k:iM Safe

EIGHT FLANGES.

:i INTENT INSIDE ROLTWORK.

More secure from Burglars than any
otlwr FktvPrtMjf ivjifc, mid nn expt'iistfu
in repairing; Bolts or Ixwki i ui

; iosEPH ORIGSBY,1

'' ' ' ''
', ' AOENT KOlt

'

i . .

., IA A: ItlA,
Sake and Lock Wokks,

MORRISTOWN, - - TENN

CITY HOTEL,
JOHNSON CITY, - TENNESSEE.

; '

W." 1 fiiamitOX, FropRitor.'
"

Hotel at depot. Porters at all trains.

fiaplcndld n tuple roc in free.
Spwlal attention given to oomfort of Hiiostn.

HrnnMPi ftc unur """.UUIIir 4. a. I C nUIHE..(r,hl,0,ulIlia. New edition. Undina.-Ne- w illustration,
new dcigm. Suertly gotten up. Saiiic low prue.

Adapteil to nil cl:,ss.-s- . SIU at Ar;nts loiini ha;
work. KxrKl.lKNT TRrtiH. The li.lll l'rriu.t liruftuae.rr iMi,i Ajii.iy now.

t.AKKFt on .v i:o.. vtCtllecr... Nrislii'lle. Tenn.
A1J railll ,K K,liJ, ,,Kl bit lc.

t'l I J
and Jeweler. I l I' I

- ium iJa a

'it

B If a B O m

tluit the Company Ii now lntroflur-.tntf.1- ' '

,TH NEW IB ;r;)i

,7 f ''' JtiPflAttwlinoiitl..ttt
"If J r' "w lieihg plcd

'A I ( aitl JMUlkutctV .l
"W)MKSTICV

KpocliiHU Wo
g i -- - gr tulit'l inili biiity 'hiut '

ttif-nt- Wl tHo 'New
W((lt.Wtlfk( DljllMi'tl)r?

;'0()MEHTI''i
more thnn eVor, with
out question, tho o
knowlciiued iittthttnril '

of !'ullivncu.i

For hkIo by

llARR
.lolinaon City, Tenn.
.AL'i'.ntx H aiitaillinin- -

.jrta. tftiolltaifia tiit-r- l Inrtt

ii!iW)Kll-3lTie- M cov
"II n J. .I" m'niw'W'V. i

.' M '' '"l.ll--
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'ir Tula cut shows the Sew Stylo of Wood-wor- k

ARTISTIC ALLY .!,.:! , . ir -
'"

i nr. "ii. i 1
' itu i.i-i-

Ju '

r.r-- iii rr -

KVlTHOtlt

A PEER.

' ;t IN ITS

MECHANICAL

' ClONSTRfCTIOX

IT HAS

Kl) RIVAL. ., 1 Tl I ,F

Established 1876.
, . . I.l.ll. Ill In I . .1..

.... .... . ' Keeps in StJick jill kinds of
(

Stoves, Tin, Sheet Iron and Toilet Ware.
NEW EMERALD & SOUTHERN GIRL Cook Staves, a Specialty..(: ALSO AfiKST FOR:) .

SHEET IRON ROOFING, OB0LISK HTONE VA('ED TANVARH ROOFING
Apply for prices before yon cover your house. Samples always tm hand.'

TIN ROOFING an GUTTEKINCr, a Specialty. . ...
Call on, or iiddres.,' V ,

J". w. auisXjir, .

JOHNSON CITY, TEXN.


